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Flecker did not fail, and not unnaturally
he left die unsympathetic shades of Oxford
to read his Arabic or Turkish or whatever
it was at Cambridge. And not unnaturally
from Cambridge he indited to Jack Beazly
that gentle sigh of a poem to the
Gentle poet, only friend.
From a king in banishment;
ending with a backward glance at the high
days of laughter:
Floreas, amice mi!
Floreat Praxiteles.
Oxford, on the whole, does not love her
poets. In vain University College apologizes
to the bright shade of Shelley with a cold
marble excuse. Equally in vain for all of us,
with the honourable exception of Beazly and
Savory, now to proclaim acquaintance with
Flecker. Cambridge that welcomed and
acclaimed him owns his manuscripts by
right.
I only saw him once again. I was staying
in King's Parade with Morrison, who, like
Flecker, had exchanged his University. *Do
you ever,5 I said over our white wine and
oysters, 'hear anything of that man Flecker?'
CI hardly ever hear of anything else/ said
Morrison. cWhy?3 I asked, expecting an
epigram or a sneer. 'Because/ said Morrison,
'poetry is the fashion here, and they think